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govern moot luraisooo vrsoywag
-- i..i k mA naod call for a dol
lar In sickness or la health, horary
class there are Bumoersof young mmm

k Am in Ufa to OblSiO a
liberal ducsiioo is found U tha
bounty ot tho Government, otaerwiso
their parents would hove boa utterly
unable to support them at a college.
Where Is there a foundation for orio.
tocratie feeling with ouch conditions?
It cannot bo found, ond is no such
thing, nor hat there ever been, ex-

cept ia tho mind of those who moke
the charge.

Th rini in habits nf obedienoo.

cleanliness, order and self restraint
gained at our military schools U never

It la ariatocratio
among ignorant people to hove a good

education, or to nave gooa numn
vKam AtliAM bm III jna.nnArejl. Of

course West Point hos sent out turn
aristocrats, but so have all institu-
tions of learning. Iu offense begins
ond endt there.

failed Service Clnst.
The United Service club1 new homo

In Washington Is now under root ond
work on the Interior of the building In
progress.

At o recent meeting of the Board ot
Managers Lieutenant Commander
Couden and Lieutenant Fechteler
were appointed members of the build-
ing committee, ond tho committee wat
Instructed to include the matter ol
furnishing and decoration in their
duties.

The club is to be presented with por
traits of Grant, Sherman and Sheridan
by the Army members, ond of Forra.
gut, Porter and Rowan by the Navy
and Marine Corps members. Artist
Uhl, of Washington has been com-

missioned to execute the Farragul
portrait

The club telegraphed Its heartiest
congratulations to General Schofield
the day of his marriage, and received
0 happy acknowledgment from the
General.

The following gentlemen were re
cently elected to membership: Ad'
(!. R. P. Rodgers, U. S. Navy; Colonel
Guy V. Henry, U. S. Army; Lieuten
ant, IV lawlm IT K A.m.
Lieutenant Alexander W. Perry, U.
S. Army; Lieutenant J. Reynolds
Landls. U, S. Army; Paymaster Edwin
Putnam, U. S. Navy; Lieutenant
Walter McLean, U. S. Navy; Lieuten-
ant R. M. G. Brown, U. S. Navy:
Paymaster Stephen Rand, U. S. Navy:
Lieutenant Peter C. Traub, U. S.
Army; Lieutenant York Noel, U. S.
Navy; Lieutenant Simon Cook, U. S.
Navy; Mr. John C. Pegram, al

officer.

The (Seneral and the Chaplain.
General Sip Kvalvn Wnnri whn hn.f

just been appointed Grand CroBS ol
me uain, is tne most aasning ano
popular commander of the English
army, and possesses the distinction of
having served both In army and in
the navy. Although somewhat of a
martinet, hn irAta nn vapv waII with
his officers, but is not equally fortu
naie wiiu nis chaplains, whom he re-

gards, when campaigning at any rate,
as encumbrances. During the Nile
expedition he became anxious to gel
rid of the chaplain attached to hli
column, and sending for him one
morning, addressed him as follows:

"When are you going to leave,
Mr. P"

Oh, about the same time that you
do yourself, I suppose," meekly an-
swered the parson.

"I don't know so much about that,"
said Sir Evelyn, "for I want youi
tent, and, moreover, I cannot spare
your rations much longer."

"Ah! But I want my tent myself.
General, though I certainly don'l
want spare rations."

"Very good, then," exclaimed the
general, much nettled, "but there it
a Roman Catholic chaplain about to
join us, and when he does, I declare
I'll put him In your tent."

"If you do, I dare say I shall have
sufficient strength to put him out
again," mildly observed the parson,
and so the Interview ended.

Cnl. Bext k Oratory.
At Sacramento Avenue Methodisl

church, Chicago the other evening,
Col. James A. Sexton delivered an
eloquent address in which he said:
"The person who has been inspired
to present these medals for the best
essays on patriotism evidently knows
that a large shore of our present pop-
ulation has been born since
the close of the war, that
their eyes never greeted the
stars and stripes until by the christ-
ening blood of our dead soldiers and
by their great sacrifices our flag has
been made to mean what was ever
claimed for it liberty to all men.'
Who knows but that among these
bright and hoppy children there may
be o future president of the United
States or a commander of the army or
navy? To love our country, to sing its
praises, to defend its rights ond insti-
tutions ogralnst enemies from within
or foes from without, and to endeavor
to perpetuate the blessings vouchsafed
to us by the organic lows of the land
would seem to be but a natural 1m--
nnlaa a alnnn.. rl t .r"."" o uosire, as easy to ex-
plain as tne low of
And what great things were accom-
plished in that grand march of prd-gres- s!

We broke the fetters that held
4,000,000 slaves In subjection and cap-
tivity. The cheek which slavery fur- -

un uui wan ot anguish
we hove smoothed with the rippling
laughter of joyous liberty."

Gambling I. the BrtU.li Anew.ihe Secretory ot State for War, to
the House of Commoni, replying to aquestion put to the Government by
Henry Peyton Cobb, Rodlool and Non-
conformist M. P. for thoBugby Di-
vision ot Warwickshire, told that ho
would consider whether tho request
for a three years' return of thonames, etc., of all BOnoom- -
missionoo omooti ana private la
thoBrttlth army who hod been pan.lihed or who hod been reduced to thranks for mimll . .
gambling, or for taking sortta such

granted. He addoi that fca Aid hot
th attontloa of oansttrT of&oanto tho army WltUaalTrtgamhllag, at h dU t --"jj mLZ
rogubttlono hod bfi arc jT

No man la In a. . Ti ..

ym w I yor,Wt, laredrnevsji t4j
sa ng ytsnwa ntue lor? say

Tbe tasJ eatrasgement came when
Jo ifUred that he kttended tl leave
aosB. He. had mveuted a machine
tor eompruseiin sawdust into orna-Mnt-s,

and was wild over his pros-pac- ts

of wsalth.
Through the mother's influence,

aided by Jared, who hoped that grati-
tude would touch the boy's heart, the
farm was mortgaged. .

"Here are a thousand dollars." the
father bad said on the morning Joe
went away. "You want to leave us,
so go! This is all tbe help you can ex-

pect from me. If you lose it, you
must shift for yourself. . It you suc-
ceed, I shall look for you to pay it
back. I wish you success, but I don't
expect it."

No sympathy was in the words or
tone, and Joe went away, feeling that
there was no love for him in his fa-

ther's heart,
Jared knew that Joe had been lock-

ing in his duty to his parents. He had
written enthusiastically of his pros-
perity, but had not offered to pay
a dollar; so there was at leant a little
reason for the father's refusal of help.

But something must be done. This
trouble and his father's refusal would
be likely to drive Joe into recklessness
and ruin. As he sat upon his little
porch, he utmost fancied he heard
Sullie telling him that liere was the
opportunity she had hoped for.

But he did not know what to do.
He hod little knowledge of business.
His early life had been sitent in farm
roil, and subsequently a lucky rise in
land values had brought him resour-
ces sufficient for a quiet, humble life.

He saw that help from the father
would certainly touch the boy's heart
now: but without it, he felt that a
hard task was before him. Sallie's
request, however, was strong upon
him, and lie decided to go to I'lina-delphi- a

next morning.
He arrived iu the evening, and

sought Joe's room. As he tapped, he
heard Joe's voice: v , . , ,

, "Come in, fellows!"
' Jared entered, and Joe, who had

come half-wn- y to the door, stopped in
surprise, ana then turned, confused
toward a table.

' It was too late to hide what lay up-
on it cards, a box of cigars, and two
or three unopened bottles.

"I wasn't expectingyou, Jared," Joe
stammered. "I thought it was the fel-

lows knocking."
Jared walked forward; and clasping

his hand warmly,, said, ..I see you
weren't expecting me, Joe, But I'm
welcome,, ain't I?"

"Yes, yes certainly, Sit down.
Here, take this rocking-chai- and give
me your hat."

Joe was handsome, and in stature,
attire and bearing a striking contrast
to plain little Jared Harpwick.

"I see that I've come at a wrong
time," he said, pleasantly. "Just
when you're expecting company."

"Yes, you did but don't worry
about that, Jared."

"Joe, my boy, what kind of com-

pany were you expecting?"
"It wasn't good company," said

Joe, recklessly, "I've just fifty dol-

lars left of what was a prosperous
business, and I don't know where
more is to come from. In sheer des-

peration, $1 invited two dissipated
young men here in the hope of win-

ning more from them at cards."
"And snppose you had lost the

money what then?"
"I don't know, and I don't care.''
"Why didn't you wait till you

heard from me, Joe?"
"Well, I didn't expect any help. I

knew just how father would act when
you went to him hardly listen to
you, and maybe go on sawing. He
never has treated me right: but Jared,
I haven't doife right either. I know
that now better than I ever did. I
wu never a good son at home, and
I've been worse away."

His voice had sunk from harsl-nes- s

to softer tones, and as Jared, looking
his sympathy, let him go on, he pro-
ceeded in words that showed that
now was the time to touch his heart.

"I have thought , Jued, that if father
would help me a little, now when I
don't deserve it. I could feel better to-

ward him, and we could be as a father
and son should be. I should know-tha- t

he thought something of me. But
I can't expect it, and I'm not going to
ask vou what he said, for fear he has
been hard on me, and to save you the
pain of tellina me."

"I've come with help, Joe," said
Jared, "and I"

A loud, confident knock interrupted.
Joe opened the door and stepped in-- .

to the nail. Jarea heard nun explain
that he "could not have the game."
There were angry expostulations in
unsteady voices.

By and by Joe returned, and he and
Jared talked long into the night, Joe
fully telling the circumstances of his
failure. - ; !" 1 J Km '

"I've come to try to help you," said
Jared, "and I'll call upon
your creditor and see what arrange-
ment can be made."

"I would go with you said Joe, "but
we had a quarrel the other day, and
I guess I used pretty hard language.
He says he'll not see me again, and is
pushing me now harder than before."
f "i 11 go aione, uien, joe.

"Jf you, succeed, Jared, 1 promise
you I'll try to be better to father, to
compensate him for this!"

A shade passed over Harpwick'g
face, and he did not reply.

Next "morning hat went to sea the
manufacturer, and Joe met him
anxiously on his return.
Kl'-y- arrosfthe pnyihin) of

debt," said Jared, quietly, ''and
?our manufacturer agrees to furnish
you fifty.machines, on time, to, start
again with. 'Yo atfBoty'ypu'rifee!t
once more."

"God bless father!" cried Joe. "I'll
write bim a letter thanking him for
his goodness."

, "Net, Joe." said Jared, knitting his
eyebrows a little, "I wouldn't if I were
you. Let me report it to him."
i "Very well Jared, but I'll co home
mtwVeeks' loravisit.'aiidl hope
we can meet then .as a father, and son
houtd meet."
Jared went home, and next day he

Hail trudged out to the sawmill.
irtT, was rolling a log into place.

John," Jared begaa, "Joe is on his

" t tdn't deserve it, Jared," he J,

runly,plckingaolusterof lichen
com vjslof, f ) . :

"Mi UiseomiaghomstosM you

Liurl M man crush down his, -- f LaUwttn making the
w-- onas. "We'Utte hlm

Voity o know
J kM adjusted,

tioaal wife or two and purchase earn or
more eoneubinrs. If he dies it kt her
duty, prescribed by a custom 1,000 years
old, to commit suicide, so that acr soas

j can erect a monument to their mother
as '" Virtuous idow." She goes ao--
wbere, reads little or nothing, sees no
amusements and has no social
pleawes. She never complains,
because she has been taught to be what
she is, and no thought of change or dif-

ference has probably ever crossed her
mind. At times she catches a glimpse
of European women, but regards them
with mora contempt and deeper loath-
ing than the ouU-ast- s of her own sex
and race. Her happiness is in her
kitchen, her garden and her children.
It is through having nothing else to do
that she 'has acquired her marvelous
skill in raising silk worms, in spinning
the thread, weaving the tissue and
making tbe exquisite embroideries for
which China is famous,

AN HISTORIC CARRIAGE.

lt Has Borne Abraham Uaeola
at Other r History

Forty-seve-n years ago June 27 o band
of masked men suddenly emerged from
o strip of timber west of Carthage, 111.,

ond crept stealthily along an old rail
fence until they came within o few
hundred yards of the old stone jail
wherein the Mormon prophets, Joseph
ana Hyrum Smith, were lodged. The
mob stormed the jail and put the proph-
ets to death. That day made Carthage
historic. Mormondom will never
forget the event, and each anni
versary their people think bitter
ly 01 the lientiles In Hancock
county. Although nearlv half o
century has passed since the murder.
interest in the scenes of those has not
died out. Strangers come long dis-
tances to view the old jail, now o pri-
vate residence, and to gaze upon the
wreck of the old Hamilton hotel where
the bodies of the slain were cared for
by brave old Artois Hamilton.

Out in a yellow wheat field that
skirts Carthage stands the wreck of o
carriage that in its day was o
marvel of beauty ond conven-
ience. The elements have wrought
navoc with it, ana ere long some en-
terprising lad will have appropriated
the old iron parts with which to raise
money for the circus. The old hack is
now the property of John D. Stevens.
who has no idea how long the vehicle
nas oeen in Larthage. Old Artois H am- -

THK CAKTHAGE CARRIAGE.

ilton lined it in connection with his
hotel, driving stamrers from one point
in the country to another as early as
1842-- Joseph Smith, while on some
of his proselyting tours, was a passen
ger m it. so was Stephen A. Uouelas.
Abraham Lincoln went to Carthage
once to defend n man called Will-
iam Fraime, d cd with murder. A
railroad ran in ten or fifteen
miles of Cartlmo then, and the old
hack made regular trips for the con-
venience of passengers, The sad-face-

kindly lawyer was a passenger on this
occasion. His stay was brief. The
case had been brought from Schuyler
county. There was no hope for the
man. Lincoln filed a bill of exceptions,
the original of which is now on file in
the recorder's office. The man was
convicted, and in a few weeks was
hang-e- in the presence of a multitude.
If the old trap hangs together long
enough some enterprising party will
taice n to Line-ago- .

ABUSE OF THE NOBILITY.

How England's Swells arc Often
Libeled by Her Newspaper AillnUt,
The duke and duchess of Teek re-

cently celebrated their silver wedding.
That they had a perfect right to do
this is not denied and there appears to
be no excuse for the alleged portraits
01 tiiera wmcn appearea in an Eng-
lish newspaper and are produced here
with. The duke is made to look like a
London "bobby." His prominent nose
starts where the visor of his military
helmet stops and there is some uncer-
tainty as to whether the disfigurement
which, appears just beneath his
lower lip is meant for a goatee or is
merely a slip of the artist's pen. The
duchess is made to overshadow the
duke in the matter of build. One
would suppose her a lady who is in the
habit of taking in washing or going
out to do the same by the day. The
aecoration on 11 r dress may be a dec-

DUKE AND DUCHESS OP TEOK.
oration or it may be a rip in the waist.
After two people have withstood the
storms of twenty-fiv- e years of married
life it is ungenerous in the extreme to
caricature them, especially when they
are meamers 01 tne noDiiity,

The Jews of Wonoiv,
In the town of Warsaw the Jews now

number 40 per cent of the population,
and the average in all the other towm
of Poland is .10 per cent, while in the
villages it falls to 7 per cent, and In the
rest of the country to nil. Consul
Orant says the trades und Industries in
the city of Warsaw ore almost entirely
in the bonds of the Hebrew population.
In the higher branches of commerce
the ratio is sixteen Jews to three
Christians, in the lower branches nine-
teen Jews to two Christians, and in the
agency ond brokerage business forty-thre- e

Jews t) one Christian. Of the
lorge industrial enterprises of the city
OS per cent ore in the bonds of the Jew's
and only 18 per cent belong to the na-
tive Christians. As common workmen
ond os domestics the proportion Is the
other wov, only 11,000 Jews, or 8 per
cent 01 tne totoi tiewisn population.
being so employed, against 411.009 Chris-
tians, or SO per oent of the total Chris
tian population. ,

, ' A Hal Destroyer,
Jock II. Bonner, Scotch dog belong-

ing to Henry Itonner, of Moqon,
oil olong noted for his prowess ot

rat killing, but ha surprised all former
reoords Saturday. He hilled just
twenty-on- e rots within gfteen minutes,
and fainted away soon as ha had
disposed of tho last one. The rota
mm monitor on, some being almost

Hhe little station, and walked with
him toward home. They beard tbe
rasping of thesawfrom adistance, and
as they went nearer, Joe's eagemess)
to clasp his father's hand and eater
upon a ctose relation impelled bim to
start ahead.

Jared quickly caught, him by the
arm, and said, "Joe. I wouldn't ay
anything to him about the money.
A word might rain my hopes. Just
act as if there had been no trouble."

The father sat upon aloe, and they
quite near before he heard .hem.

He hastily arose. Joe sprang for-

ward, extended his hand, and said:
"Father, I've come back to be a son

to you."
It had ben t wo years since they

met, and Jared, anxiously watching
Gray now, saw the old hardness come
to his face. But as the father looked
upon his boy, he saw a manlier look
than he hail seen before, and a look
of regret and hope as well.

The hardness was driven from
Gray's face, and clasping his son's
hands in his, he said, with tears starti-
ng, "Joe, Joe, Joe, you're welcome
home, and I'm your father!"

Gray turned quickly and stopped
the saw. Then, hurrying, to the end
of the mill, he called loudly, "Mother!
mother!"

His wife soon appeared, hurrying,
as if she feared an occideut had taken
place. Joe was hiding behind Jared,
pit the bid father caught him by the
arm, and asked joyfully:

"Mother, who is this?"
"Joe!" she cried: "my son!"
"And mine, mother; and all forgiven

and forgotten." ' .
They walked toward their little

home, but Jared said good-b- y very
strangely, the three thought, ana
turned away.

He stopped after taking a few steos.
and called Joe to him;

"I wouldn t say Anything until to-
morrow, iny boy," he said in low
tones. "It miulit spoil it all. It's
glorious that this has been brought
about."

He turned away, and the three,
watching him, thought he had never
looked so sad and lonely since he had
lost Snllie.

Xext day Joe and his father went to
town to see Jared. Their rap at his
cottage brought a stranger to the
door.

"Jared Harpwick?" he replied.
"Whv. don't yon know that he has
sold Iiis place here, and left this morn-
ing 011 the early train? 1 thought
every one knew it here. But are you
John Gray? Harpwick left a note
that he wanted me to give to you."

He brought it, and the old man
rend:

"Drab .Toiix. I have lost nil my money,
except a very little, untl am pin; larinto
the West to lie-- in Mlcuutn. !ol bless you
and Joe. Always be kiml to I1I111. He is a
good buy at heart, Uuudby. Jarkd."

Father and son turned to each
other, knowing then how Jared had
performed his tasit.

WHY THE BOYS CRIED,

An Affecting Street Scene Caused
by a Theatrical Poster.

The fence on the Eighth avenue side
of the Manhattan Athletic Club

grounds, between Fifty-sixt- h and Fifth
seventh streets, is always covered
with theatrical posters. Within the
past few days a large and highly-colore- d

picture representing the death of

the heroine in a melodrama attracted
the attention of passers-by- . The
prostrate figure of the woman is life
size, and the words "She is dead" ap-
pear as coming from the lips Of a man
who is standing over her,

One evening two small boys paused
in front of the picture. They were
ragged and dirty, but pert and quick-
witted, as most New York gamins
are. There was au unbroken line
of pedestrains. moving up and
down the street, , Suddenly, with
voices pitched in a shrill key the
urchin began to cry. Each one rubbed
his grimy lists in his eyes and danced

bout as if in pain, Louder and loud-
er grew their yells as their physical
contortions increased in vehemence,
People stopped and gazed at the boys
in amazement. Soon a good sized
crowd blocked up the sidewalk, and
still the urchins kept up their racket.

A sympathetic young woman touch-
ed one of the boys on the shoulder and
said: "Little boy, what is the matter?
Tell me, and perhaps I can help you."

"No yer can't," blubbered the lad
between yells.

"Why not? What is it?" asked the
sympathetic lndy.

"'Cause she's dead!" shrieked the
boy, pointing to the picture, and then
he and his companions gave vent to
peals of derisive laughter, such as only
New York boys can emit. The crowd
speedily dissolved. New York Times.

The Art of Self-Shavi-

Men who shave themselves often
complain of the difficulty that they ex-

perience in keeping their razors sharp.
If they would adopt the methods of
the professional barber in one or two
respects they would find the task of
keeping the razor in opropercondition
by no means a difficult one. If you'
watch on amateur stroping his razor
you will notice that when he turns it
the edge is freque.-.tl-y next the'.leather

in other words, he turns it on the
edge. This should never be done, as
the fine edge is very likely to. touch
the strop 'and be turned'. A barber
always turns his hand so that the
back of the blade is next the leather
and the edge in the air. Again, a man
should never use a strop made of
leather glued to wood. A great many
are sold, but all are destructive to
razors. There is always more or less
of a shock when the thin blade is
brought against any unyielding sub-
stance, and the entire edge is frequent-
ly turned upward along its whole
length. The worst cuts re indicted
by such a razor. The strop should
be of leather, with no backing what-
ever. Another point that is little
understood is the efficiency of hot
water in keeping a razor blade sharp.
Why this is mo is a mystery, but the
effect is unquestionable. Let anion
who shaves himself frequently dip his
roitor into very hot water, and he will
find that the operation is much easier
and that the blade requires far less
stropping than whan this is omitted.

. v wjwi. , ,,
' Young Man, , enthusiastically
"Your daughter ' a pearl, siri" ,

Old Gentleman. Yts, she is; and
she'll rsquirt very costly setting
tar beyond your meoM, young maul"

V .- - tirr in oot, aJii
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To th. Fmick Mtteeme to ft elta- -

lie la--. Umw B or, leks eat W. reia- -
, m?. ,. ifIk turn fijlr sacks oo the Capitol
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JARED IIABPWICrS TASK.

BE task was brought
upon Jared Harpwick
by a. letter, which

came to him or Sep

tember afternoon as
he sat reading on his
vine-shade- d porch.
He rose promptly,
lifted his straw hat

from the floor and put it on, and
walk) through the front gate to the

111 rough the long village street and
a half-mil- e along the dusty pike he
trudged; then, turning aside into a
narrow by-ro- that branched off at
the foot of a steep hill, he came to a
rude saw-mil- l. A stalwart man sat

. upon a large moving log, from which a
perpendicular saw was rasping a
boad.'?7 , , , ..

"Good afternoon, Neighbor Gray,"
said Jared.

i Grayeyed hint keenly from under
. his shaggy brows; then rising, he walk-

ed to a lever, pulled it aside, andstop-- i
pod the sawj "'A y

"Ril linnri nn .tSu Inn .Tarorl " ho

aid. "We can't bear each other when
the-- saw's going. I see by your face
that something has happened. :

"I've got a letter from Joe. "He's
in trouble." f-

. "Just as I ' supposed. Bankrupt,
I'll warrant?" ,

,
"That's about it."
"And he has written to you to get

me to helD him?"
"That's true; but;' John,' don't Jangry. Tliis matter rat be. consid-

ered with our coolest judgment."
"I'll not consider it with cool judg-

ment nor any other kind. , He'll, get
no help from me. Jared."

"Very well, John, very well: but
..you'll hear what the trouble is, won't
yJw - .';-- ''JPh; I suppose I can listen," replied

'
the father, taking a piece of bacon
from a shelf and proceeding to grease
the saw. ' t

"Well, Gray, it's a bad embarnss-inen- t.

A customer bought a thous-
and dollars' worth of Joe's patent
machines, promising to order twice
as many more noon. Joe supposed
he was perfectly good for it,, and on
the strength of this ordered two
thousand dollars' worth from the
matt that manufactures them. Well,
the customer turned out bod; he
didn't pay the thousand dollars, not
order mora. Joe lost the machines,
and owes the manufacturer two thous-
and dollars, which he is unable to
pay

"Joe writes that he might have
Btood this if a fire hadn't broken out,
and burnt up his two thousand dol-

lars' worth of machines." .

He glanced up quickly, and caught a
hade of sympathy upon the sawyer's

face. - ,,.-

"Effe manufacturer' is unluckily in a
' tight tlx himself, and he is pushing the

boy. "Joe writes that this will ruin
' him and just when his business was

most promising. I tell you, Gray, it's
' hard on your boy."

"Well, I don't pity him a bit not a
bit..i He was determined to go to the

him a'thousand dollars to start
iWtcrazy business, mortgaging our lit--,

tie' plAce twre, and ' that's enough.
Mother has pinched herself and worked
her lingers almost to the bone, and I
have slaved early and late to pay it
nff iil 'nkuar' thai- it'm naiM . rlf vaii

Why, he hasn't written a line not a
untr--i-o noum or me lor a year, ana

, now, when hs wonts help be writes to
you, Jared. .1

Does he deaem hpr Just answer
" jm that; does he deserve it? I don't
, want to hurry yon away, but I'm go- -

. t&nfed decisively and pulling
f the lever, set the saw rasping again.

.;-
- c 1 Mrrr "if that's your decis-- ,

t , Tve nothing more to say. I shall
ft9 to Jot tUt you refuse.

. w - siiitytokvlM inhit
1, not a bad boy, but

V 1 Jni down mon the

fi4tU father and
' I t-- ol4 enough
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THEY ARK HONORED WITH TWO
t COSTLY MONUMENTS- -

YHf Baiwpe
r ska the

The statue of Archbishop Hughes
was unveiled at the college of St, John,
KordJuun, New York, June U, the Feast
af St. John the Baptist. Fifty years
previous tbe college was founded by
the distinguished prelate whose life-
like image will, perhaps, for centuries
to come seem to smile at the scenes of
his usefulness. It is a notable fact
that a statue to Rev. Henry Ward
Beecher was unveiled on the same day.
It is indeed true that both were dearly
beloved by the people of the nation ir-
respective of their religious affiliations.
The two good men went abroad in
1861, at the request of this government,
in order to exert their personal influ-
ence with the foreign powers and pre-
vent the recognition of the Southern
confederacy. Mr. Beecher went to
England, while the Archbishop visited
the court of France and interested the
emperor in the Northern cause. The

amount of twelve thousand dollars was
raised by a committee of the admirers
of the prelate, who are by no means
confined to the ltoman Catholic church.
Judge O'Brien was chairman of the
fund, ana the friends of St. John's
college have furthered the work with
all interest. The statue of the Arch-
bishop represents him in the ecclesias-
tical street dress of his rank, which is
only used in this country at out-doo- r

ceremonies. The figure is dignified
and stately, corresponding to the man-
ner of the man, and is the work oi Mr.
William K. O'Donovan. The statue is
cast in brass, being eight feet two
inches in height, resting . upon
a brass plinth one foot high.
About this plinth are the vsym-bol- s

of the four Evangelists, tho eagle
being the front one, as emblematic of
the Archbishop. The pedestal is five
and one-ha- lf feet in height, of polished
pink granite, perfectly plain. The
cast was made by Maurice J. Power.

This statue was presented to thn col-

lege by Judge O'Brien, and accepted by
the president, Father Scully. Arch-
bishop Corrigan then unveiled the
work and an oration was made by
Archbishop Ryan of Philadelphia.
These ceremonies followed upon the
commencement exercises of the college.

The monument of Henry Ward
Beecher unveiled ftt Brooklyn with
such impressive ceremonies is the
work of the master sculptor, J.
Q. A. Ward, and is one of the best pro-
ductions of his skill. It stands on a
simple polished pedestal of dark Quincy
granite, with rounded sides and heavy
cap and base designed by liichard M.
Hunt, the architect. This hits on the
left the figure of a negro girl in
coarse, slave costume, and on the right
those of two children, a boy and a
girl, humbly clad. Mr. Beecher is
shown with overcoat on and soft felt
hat in hand, as if stopping for a mo--
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THK BEECHES STATUE.

irient In a walk or about to address an
assemblage. The statue

itself is nine feet high and the other
figures are life-siz- e.

"HOW'S YOUR WIFE?"

Don't Ak This of an Amojr Chinese
ir You Wish to Lire.

The domestic life of the Amoy Chi-
nese is admirable and detestable, The
wife is not a companion but a drudge.
Unless she belongs to the coolie or
boatman class, her feet have been
bandaged in Infancy, so that her gult
suggests a young boy learning to use
stilts. Her costume is unique,
consisting of four to seven blouses,
as many trousers, hose and low-c-

shoes. She wears no hat, and, in lieu
of gloves, buries her bonds in the folds
of her long sleeves. In appearance she
is neat as a fashion-plat- e. Her hair,
oiled every day and shampooed every
week, gleams like carved jet; her face
shines from soap, water, and friction;
her ' clothes are spotless and
re brushed and Ironed every

morning. She Is and
courteous. But her ignorance is un-
fathomable and her superstition won-
der. She burns ioss-otio- at the door
to keep away evil spirits; in the garden
to svare mildew and parasites from her
plants; in ths dining-roo- si an anti-
dote to poisons, and In tho bedroom to
Intimidate tbe nightmare, burglars and
wild beast. She receives no company
but the few women of whom her hus-
band approves. She knows no men
outnlde of her family olrule.

It Is a deadly Insult to ask a Chin
gentlemen how his wife U. hh is (ad
was her bettor half mokatOMMy bo

At tbe llattle of Hosel Grove, dur-
ing tho t'haooellorsvill campaign.
General Pleasantoa covered himself
with crlory. As General Hooker ex-

pressed It to President Lincoln.- - "ho
saved the Army ot the Potomac."
The Eleventh corps was la full flight.
As General Pleossnton himself said, In

writing about the affair afterward,
in Hattles and Leaders of the Civil
War," be "saw thatsometbing had to
be done, and that very quickly, or the
Army of the Potomac would receive a
crushing defeat" He proceeded to
do the necessary "something," and
while he was doing It there occurred
an incident which is thus vividly de-

scribed by the man who was princi-
pally concerned in lb Major Clifford

Thompson, of General Heasan ton's
staff.

Geo. Pleasonton rode from gun to
gun, directing the gunners to olm
low, not to get excited, to moke
every tell. The enemy were
forming la line ot bottle on the edge
of tho woods in our front They
were scarcely 200 yards distant; yet
such was the gloom they could not be
clearly distinguished.

tien. I'leasanton was obout giving
the orders to fire upon the party
when o sergeant at one ot the guns
said:

"General, oren't those our troops?
I toe our colors In the line."

" This was true, for where he pointed
our colors could be seen trophies
picked up on the field. General Pleas-anto- n

turned to me and said:
Mr. Thomas, ride out there end

see who those people are."
For myself. I was not at all curious

about "those people," being perfectly
willing to wait until they Introduced
themselves. But I rode between two
of our guns, and galloped to within
thirty or forty yards of the troops in
question. All along the line tbey
called out to me, "Come on; we're
friends."

It was quite dark and I could not.

make out their uniforms, but I could
see three ot our flags, ond these
caused me to hesit:ile. I came to o
halt, and was peering into the dark
ness to make sure, when a bullet
whist ed by me, and there come the
"rebel yell."

The confederate line charged up the
hill toward our guns, and I led the
charge! Lying down on my horse's
neck, I gave him the spur, and the
yells of the "Johnnies" behind further
stimulated him, so that we got over
the ground in a lively manner.

With the report of the first shot
fired at me Gen. Pleasonton had
opened fire, and those twenty-tw- o

guns belched forth destruction at a
fearful rate. Although I was lying
uown on my horse, 1 kept an eye on
the guns and guided my horse be-
tween the flashes, and In less time
than it takes to tell it I was on the
sufo side of them.

It was load and fire at will for
some minutes. The enemy was
mowed down In heaps, and ion back
down the slope to the cover of the
woods. Old artillery officers have
informed me that they never before
heard such rapid firin?. The
roar was continuous and the execu
tion teri'inc. After It ceased I rode
up t- - sien. Pleasunton and soli:

"General, those people out there
are rebels.

There was a grave twinkle In his
eye as he held out his hand and re-
plied: 'Thomas, I never expected to
see you again. I thought if they
didn't kill you I should, but that was
no time to stop for one man."

I should have agreed with him more
cordially if that "one man" hod been
some one else.

Arlitooracy In the Anmr.
Upon the announcement by the

President that in maklnc his anlnnt.lnn
of applicants for commissions In the
army irom civil Hie ne haa given
Bpeciul consideration to thosd madn hv
the sons ot army officers, a morning
paper 01 the district criticised the act
of the President as tending to foster
an already noted arlstooratlo feeling
in the breasts of officers of the
army. It is strange that such
an article ' should be printed
In a leading paper of the Capital.
Army omcers are used to seeing in
dignant paragraphs ot like tenor In
the little weeklies nrlnted
posts In Western territories, but they
have a right to expect better opinions
in wasmngton, where it is popular to
give the best civil positions to veteran
soldiers and their widows, sons and
danghtei-8- .

There is not now and never has been
any urlstocratlo feeling in the army,
j ne omcers came irom the loins of tho
people. Their origin is almost 01
varied as that of the rank anil flio
Almost everv civilized nntlnn nl fh
world can find renresentatlvmr In th
army list. They have been selected
irom me volunteer army of the Re
bellion. from civil Ufa. frnm iha mill
tary academy graduates ond from the
ranks. Only from one of these sources
la it possible to produce an arlstooratlo
element ond the military academy
graduates are those generally se-
lected to bear the brunt of tbe charge,
yet If the method of their selection is
examined It would bo quite as sensi-
ble to talk of a Congressional arlit-
ooracy, The young men who were
under examination lost week for ad-
mission were selected from the poopl
on purely democratic plans. Some
came because they were sou of
Congressmen, some because they
were son of political helpers
of Congressmen, sum through com-
petitive examinations, etc. In look-
ing over a Hit giving the occupations
of the father of a graduating clots
wo found men In almost very de-
portment of business and trad. No
flnt-clo- si oollog In th Und would
ihowa mor varied Hit. ,ThmllU
mryaosdemy hMBTrben aplao
to find rich men' sons. At a oolloff
or uolvontty tho youth hot to b tut.
Wood by hi pomU while
trugfllftg far. m adtiootloa,'rHMunHMIf MJWtuli


